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	A Future Hero's End

**Weekly Oneshot #6: A Future Hero's End**

Ratchet and Clank looked up at the now destroyed planet and the probably dead Chairman Drek. It was over, there mission was now complete. They had finally defeated Drek and destroyed his monster of a new world. But, they weren't quite out of the woods yet. A broken up Victor Von Ion crawled over to the Deplanetizer's control panel, pulled himself onto it, and slammed his giant metal hand on the red button under the glass case (he shattered the glass in the process). After that, the whole room started turning red, and a female robotic voice came over the speakers.

"_Warning! Selfdestruct sequence activated! Total annihilation of Deplanetizer will commence in two minutes!"_

"Heh-heh, if I'm going down, then you two are going down with me!" Victor said, his voice full of static due to the damage done to his body.

Ratchet and Clank turned around and looked at the giant robot, and saw that he had activated the sequence. Ratchet growled and pulled out his blaster, shooting Victor right in the head, the soldier's body went limp. He was dead.

"Okay, now that he's finally done talking...and living, what the heck are we supposed to do? If this thing blows up while it's this close to Veldin…." Ratchet said, looking over his shoulder at Clank.

"Hmm…" Clank pondered to himself. He did have an idea of what to do, but he didn't know what Ratchet would think about it. Still, he had to help protect the citizens of Veldin, no matter what. So he hopped down from Ratchet's back and rushed over to the control panel, climbing up Victor's dead body and on top of the panel. He started typing in some codes that the Lombax couldn't begin to understand. "I have an idea of what to do."

"Great! What is it?" Ratchet asked, clapping his hands together.

"I am going to hack into the terminal and I will pilot the Deplanetizer as far away from Veldin as possible. Meanwhile, you and the other Rangers get out of here and take the escape pods. The less people here, the better."

"Okay, good plan. When should we come and get you?"

"You will not be. I will remain here, piloting this weapon away from the planet until it explodes."

"Um, what? You really need to word your plans better, pal. You're making it sound like that you're gonna be destroyed along with the Deplanetizer."

"That is my plan, yes. I am going to take this thing away, and I am going to be destroyed as it explodes." Clank said emotionlessly, almost like he didn't care.

"W-wait, what?! No! Are you crazy?! I'm not gonna let you stay here and get killed! Absolutely not!" Ratchet yelled at the robot, clearly upset.

"Ratchet, there is no other way. It is either me, or the thousands of people living on Veldin. Besides, it is about time that I am destroyed."

"What are you talking about? What do you mean it's about time that you're destroyed?"

"Well, it is like what you said before. I have lived out my purpose of stopping Chairman Drek, and there is no reason for me to exist anymore. So it works out perfectly that I am going to be executed when the Deplanetizer explodes."

"...You're insane, you really are. We don't have time for this, we need to get out of here, now! Come on, Clank!" The Lombax said, turning around and pointing to his back, that was telling Clank to get onto his harness. But the robot didn't move from his position, he just kept typing in the codes.

"I am not coming, Ratchet."

"Clank, come on! I'm not gonna let you kill yourself! And who knows? Maybe one of the Rangers have thought of another plan already! Just please, get off the control panel and let's go!"

The little robot sighed. His Lombax friend was as stubborn as ever, and there was nothing he could do about that. So, he glanced at Ratchet and nodded, "Okay, Ratchet. You go out into the hallway and wait for me, I just have a few more codes to type in, maybe I can at least reduce the magnitude of the explosion."

"Okay, but please hurry! I'll be right outside," the Lombax replied. He turned around and ran into the hallway, where it was also glowing with red lights. He was about to turn around and look at Clank and maybe tell him to hurry up again. But as he looked over his shoulder, he saw the door to the control room close, sealing him out and Clank in. Ratchet knew that this was the work of Clank, so he pounded on the door, "Clank! What the heck are you doing?! You said that you would come with me! You liar! Open this door, right now!"

"I am sorry, Ratchet. But I cannot let the people of Veldin suffer because of Chairman Drek's weapon. Get to the escape pods and get out of here, I want you to be safe. I do not care if I die, I just care about you living."

"What's the point of living if I allow the only friend I ever made to sacrifice himself?!" Ratchet shouted, placing his hands and forehead on the closed door. Clank wasn't saying anything, so he continued, both his ears and voice lowering. "Clank...please don't do this. I don't want you to die. You're the only person who's put up with me through all of this. I screwed up and everyone turned their back on me...except you. Clank, I'm begging you, please come with me to the escape pods. I'd rather lose my home instead of losing my...my b-best friend...Clank?"

"...I am sorry, Ratchet," Clank replied quietly. He picked up his communicator and contacted the Ranger that was closest to Ratchet, and that was Brax. "Brax, the Deplanetizer is going to selfdestruct. I need you to go to the control room and take Ratchet to the escape pods."

"Sure thing, little guy. But what about you?"

"I already have my own plans. Just please come get Ratchet and evacuate to Veldin with the other Rangers. And no matter what Ratchet says, do not let him stay here. Anything that he says about me, consider it as unimportant information."

"Roger that."

Ratchet kept pounding in the control room door, yelling for Clank to come out and go with him, but the robot had stopped responding to him, which only upsetted the Lombax even more. And things only got worse when Brax suddenly appeared behind him and grabbed his armored arm.

"Come on, Ratchet. This place is gonna blow, we need to get out of here."

"N-No! We can't! We can't leave yet! I'm not gonna leave Clank! We have to get him!"

"Sorry Ratchet, clank warned me that you would say things like that. But we don't have time for arguing and heartfelt speeches about friendship, we're leaving now!"

"But-AH!"

The wind was nearly knocked out of Ratchet as Brax yanked him forward and down the hallway. The Lombax watched as the closed door to the control room grew further and further away from him. He tried his best to break free from Brax's grip, but the Ranger's grip was one of the best in the universe. Ratchet wasn't going anywhere if Brax had a hold of him.

It took less than thirty seconds (thank goodness) to get to the escape pod center. Most of the Rangers were already occupying pods, but Cora and some other Rangers were holding their pod door open so Ratchet and Brax could get in. Of course, Ratchet resisted, saying how he refused to leave without Clank, but Cora said that Clank was smart enough to escape on his own. But, before the Lombax could explain to her what Clank's plan was, the pod door closed and they were launched off the Deplanetizer and towards Veldin. Ratchet stood up and put his hands on the pod window, watching the Deplanetizer become smaller as he went further away from it. His tail sagged a bit.

"But...Clank..." he murmured to himself sadly. He noticed nearly all the pods were now off the Deplanetizer (but all the Rangers were off, so that was good) and that the Deplanetizer itself was starting to move away from Veldin. Clank was actually doing it, he was saving the people of Veldin by piloting the giant weapon away. And the only he sacrifice he has to made was his own life...

When the escape pod landed, Cora started talking.

"Okay, everyone made it off the Deplanetizer station. Let's contact Captain Qwark and tell him that we're all fi-Ratchet? Where are you going?" The Markazian Ranger yelled as the Lombax exited the escape pod and started running away.

Ratchet's armor was clanking around as he ran across the dry Veldin ground. It was nighttime, so it was a bit hard to see, but he knew where to go. He ran as fast as his feet would let him, and he kept looking up to see the Deplanetizer moving further away from the planet. The Lombax jumped onto a small ledge, and saw his destination. He quickly went to his garage/workshop and headed inside. Then he nearly crashed as he ran over to the ladder leading up to the top of the garage. He started climbing, the armor making him uneasy in the slippery metal ladder. But when he made it to the top, he carefully made his way across the crane-like bar sticking out of his garage. He looked up when he made it, the Deplanetizer was almost out of sight. Ratchet checked his watch, it had been a minute and fifty seconds. The weapon would selfdestruct in ten seconds.

Ten...nine...eight...

"Clank..."

Seven...six...five...

"Clank!"

Four...three...two...one...

"CLANK!"

Ratchet shouted as a large explosion shook the very ground of Veldin, and it even looked like that it had shook the skies themselves. The fiery force was so intense, Ratchet could almost feel the heat of it from where he was standing. But he wasn't what he was focusing on. He was focusing on the fact that Clank, his little robot buddy, was now gone. The Lombax fell onto his bottom as a shock wave from the explosion came forward and shook the ground once more. But after that, the air settled, and the smoky outline of the Deplanetizer dissipated in space. Now it was over...it was all over.

However, Ratchet didn't feel too happy about the mission being over. Instead of cheering and celebrating like the other Rangers, the Lombax flung himself backwards onto his back so he was now lying down, his legs dangling over the edge. He placed his armored hands on his forehead. It was unbelievable. One moment, he and Clank were celebrating their victory on the defeation of Victor Von Ion and Chairman Drek, the next, the Deplanetizer was exploding, was Clank was going down with it. It was amazing how fast situations could make a turn for the worst, and Ratchet found it more depressing than amazing.

Ratchet's hand moved down his forehead and over his face. Whenever he was sad about something, he always ended up hiding his face from everyone, even though there was no one there with him at the moment. The Lombax was startled when Cora's voice came through his communicator.

"Ratchet, I know that you're sad about Clank, we all are. But he saved us all. If it wasn't for him, we would all be dead right now. Clank gave up his life to save all of ours...and words can't describe how bad we feel. I would have given anything to switch places with him."

"...If it wasn't for Clank, I would have never gotten to join the Galactic Rangers," Ratchet said quietly, his face still in his hands. "Captain Qwark said that I didn't have what it takes to become a Galactic Ranger or a hero, but Clank said that I did. He believed in me...but I never took the time to stop and believe in him...Clank...I-I'm sorry."

Two tears leaked out of both Ratchet's eyes, travelling through his fur and onto the metal beneath his head. The Lombax couldn't remember the last time he cried, it was definitely rare for him. The cheery atmosphere that was below him changed into a mournful one. That always happened whenever a Ranger passed away.

Several minutes passed by and Ratchet was still lying down on the metal bar, the cold night air blowing at him. He hadn't moved a muscle, and he didn't want to for awhile. The Lombax had never felt less motivated to do anything in his whole life, he guessed that that's what happened when a close friend died. The whole scene he was setting right now made it look like that he had never met Clank, and Ratchet didn't want that lonely life back. He wanted his pal back.

Ratchet's sense of loss was suddenly overcome by wondering what to do next. Chairman Drek had been defeated, his mission was over. So what now? Did he just have to go back to headquarters and wait for the next villain to show his or her face? What in the world was he supposed to do now? When will something exciting happen?

His answer came in a ginormous sense of deja vu.

The Lombax's ears twitched as he heard something approaching the area. Something big. So he uncovered his eyes and was nearly blinded by light. But, since it was nighttime, there was hardly any light. So what was blinding him?

Ratchet's eyes went wide as he stood up as a large fireball soared past his garage, the Lombax shielding his eyes from the bright light. Then the fireball fly into a nearby chasm, crashing violently.

"Whoa, what?!" The Lombax yelled, looking intrigued.

"Um, call me crazy," Brax said over the communicator. "But that looked like an escape pod from the Deplanetizer station."

"Escape pod? Who else would…?"

Coming to a sudden realization, Ratchet quickly jumped up and ran down the metal bar, nearly slipping and falling as he went down the ladder. On the way, he grabbed his Omniwrench and activated the Swingshot inside of his arm armor. He needed to get over to that chasm as fast as possible. He had a hunch about who was inside the escape pod.

After running and nearly tripping several times, Ratchet arrived at the chasm where the pod had fallen. Several Rangers were also there, but they had no way to get down into it. So, deciding to take the rescue mission on to himself (which he was going to do any way, other people helping or not), Ratchet activated the Swingshot and jumped down into the rocky terrain, launching his Swingshot at a nearby cliffside. When the claw shot out and grabbed hold of the rock, the Lombax was flung forward, nearly crashing into the rock. Then he looked down at the wreckage before realizing how familiar the situation was. It was an escape pod alright, but there was no shiny silver box robot lying next to it. So that meant that Clank must be inside, if the pilot was Clank at all.

Ratchet made his way down to the ground and he unhooked his Swingshot from the rock wall. Then he hurried over to the burning pod, trying his best to stay clear of the flames. There was one window, and he looked into it. However, the window was covered in dirt and debris, so he could hardly see a thing. Seeing how there was no other way, Ratchet raised his Omniwrench and smashed the window's glass, now being able to see who the pilot is. And when he did, the most relieved filled breath exited his mouth (but he stopped to cough when he realized that he was breathing in smoke). Clank laid in the pilot's seat, completely unconscious. It didn't look like that he was damaged too badly, the worst thing Ratchet could see was that the robot had a broken right arm, but at least he had escaped the explosion.

With new motivation, Ratchet quickly grabbed his robot friend and ran away from the wreckage. His eyes were watering a little from the smoke, and his fur full of sweat from the flames. The Lombax secured Clank in his left arm, then shot the Swingshot upwards, the hook grabbing onto the rocky wall again. He retracted it and they flew to the top of the cliff. Though his aim had been better than before, Ratchet nearly hit the very edge of the cliff. But he caught himself at the last moment, and he quickly climbed up onto the edge, stumbling as he tried to stand up. He ended up falling and nearly dropping Clank. Ratchet didn't even bother getting up off the ground, he put Clank down and shrted shaking the robot's shoulder, praying that the robot would respond.

"Clank? Clank! Clank, wake up!"

The little robot didn't open his eyes and his antennae remained an unlit red. So, the Lombax tried harder.

"Clank, come on pal, wake up! It's me, Ratchet! Can you hear me? Please, open your eyes! You don't have to talk or move or anything like that, just open your eyes! Clank!"

Clank still didn't do anything, he just simply laid there, completely motionless. Ratchet quickly flipped opened the robot's chest panel and looked inside. There were no gears turning, no electricity flow, Clank's power source was dead. The only thing in there that was alive was the infobot. Poor Clank had overworked himself and his own systems, and then the crash must have affected his weak body. Ratchet couldn't believe it, he didn't survive the crash. Clank had escaped the explosion...but he still wound up dead. No...no it couldn't end like this. It could not end like this!

Ratchet pounded his fist onto the ground once and he carefully picked Clank up, Rangers staring at him, and he ran back to his garage. He was not going to let Clank die, no way. He had become too happy when he saw the escape pod crashing to become sad again. So he ran all the way back to his workshop and cleared off a space on his workbench to set Clank down at. He didn't even bother turning on the lights, the purple/blue glow coming into his dark garage was good enough. He was about to start getting to work, but Ratchet realized that it was a bad idea to repair Clank while wearing his heavy armor. So he quickly took all of his armor off and went back into his regular orange shirt, blue pants, brown boots and brown gloves. After that, he quickly went to work on the little broken robot. Ratchet dug through several drawers and toolboxes, ripping out a screwdriver, socket wrench and two black cables. The Lombax used the socket wrench and screwdriver to take off the front part of Clank's silver metal casing. When he did, he had a perfect view of Clank's power source. It was round and red, with several tubes digging into his insides. Ratchet couldn't help but notice that it looked a lot like an organic's heart.

Next, Ratchet removed the infobot from Clank's chest compartment, the computer robot hovered right next to him when he let go of it. After that, he grabbed the black cables and plugged on into the infobot, which made it jerk around a little before it settled, the other cable went into Clank's heart. Ratchet took the two ends of the cables and took a deep breath. He looked at the infobot.

"Sorry about this." Ratchet squinted his eyes as he plugged the cables into each other, a happy expression came onto his face when the cables sparked as they came together. That meant that they were now transferring electricity. The Lombax watched at the infobot hovered lower and lower, until it wasn't able to hover anymore. It laid down on the workbench, it looked a bit dizzy. Ratchet asked, "Are you alright?"

The infobot gave a thumbs up before it went completely limp. It wasn't dead, it was just tired from the electricity loss. Ratchet was going to to have to find it a power source later, but his attention was on Clank at the moment to think of where to find one. The cable hummed quietly as the power ran through its innards and into the red metal organ in Clank's chest. Ratchet was extraordinarily worried when nothing was happening, but he let out the biggest sigh of relief when a red and white light filled the little sphere. The heart started pumping electricity throughout the robot's body. It worked, Clank was coming back to life.

After a few minutes, after letting the power restore Clank's body parts, Ratchet grabbed the little robot by the shoulder and shook him lightly. Even though Clank's heart was up and running, he was still worried that the robot would not wake up.

"Clank...Clank, can you hear me? Clank?"

At first, nothing happened, and that made Ratchet's ears lower. But then his ears went back up as Clank's head moved a little, making tiny whirring sounds as it did. Then the little robot opened his big green eyes. It didn't look like that he knew where he was, because he looked very confused. But his confused look went away a tiny bit when he located Ratchet.

"R-Rat-ch-ch-et?" Clank said quietly and weakly. His voice box must not have been fully online yet. Either that or he was just tired.

"That's right, it's me, pal," Ratchet said, being a little quiet himself.

"Wh-wh-whe-ere-"

"Cl-Clank, please, try not to talk," the Lombax said, raising his hand a little. "You're still coming back online. Just sit there and relax, you're gonna be okay."

The robot raised his head a little to get a look at himself. He nearly jumped out of the metal casing he wasn't wearing, and nearly puked when he saw his own heart. Ratchet had to calm him down, which didn't take too much. He explained to Clank that he had to power the heart with the infobot (who waved at him) so he could come back online.

After a few minutes of letting his systems reboot, Clank looked at his right arm and noticed that it was severely out of place. He didn't notice it before because he couldn't really feel anything at that moment. He glanced at Ratchet.

"My arm appears to be...badly damaged."

Ratchet pretended to observe it with an intense amount of focus, "Hm, yeah it is...eh! You'll be fine! I'm gonna head out now, see ya!" The Lombax strolled out of the garage and into the night, leaving Clank with a sad look on his face. But he almost immediately came back inside and went back over to the workbench. "Nah, I'm just kidding. Can you imagine if I was really like that?"

"Hehehehehe-ow!" Clank jumped as he felt a sharp pain in his chest area. He looked up at Ratchet with what looked like hurt and scared eyes.

"Heh, don't worry, pal. You didn't do any damage. Just uh...k-keep the laughing to a minimum, okay?"

"I understand," the little robot said, hoping that Ratchet wouldn't say anything funny until he was all fixed.

Ratchet was about to say something, but Cora's voice came over both of their communicators.

"Are you guys okay?"

"We're fine now. I got Clank up and running again."

"Y-You did? Clank? C-Can Clank hear me right now?"

"I hear you loud and clear, Cora," Clank responded.

"Oh thank goodness," Cora said more to herself than to the Lombax and robot. But then she tried to be the professional that she was supposed to be. "That is great news. I'll contact all the Rangers and tell them. But, for now, we need to get back to headquarters and report everything that's happened. Are you coming?"

"Y-Yeah! I wanna tell my first Galactic Ranger story to everyone! I'll tell them about fighting Drek and Victor and the s-self...destruct sequence..." Ratchet trailed off as his gaze shifted towards Clank. The poor caseless robot looked completely exhausted, and he was no doubt still weak. Heck, laughing managed to hurt him. The little robot was in no condition for travelling, and there was no way that Ratchet was going to leave Clank by himself while he was like this. So he spoke to Cora, "Actually...I think that I'm gonna stay here. You guys go on ahead without me."

"Are you sure? You seemed pretty excited for a moment."

"I'm sure. I'll send you a short report on what happened with Drek and Victor, though. And I'll leave out any over exciting details so you're not going on about how heroic I..." he looked at Clank again, "Er, Clank and I were. Don't worry about us, we're just gonna stay here for a little while."

"Alright. Make sure that I have the report by morning. Cora out."

Cora's end went dead, And Ratchet shut off his communicator. Clank was looking at him with a face and eyes full of curiosity. He even managed to lift his head and tile it to the side a little bit.

"What are you doing, Ratchet? Why are you not you going with the other Rangers?"

"Because, tincan, we uh...we still need to fix that arm," Ratchet replied, pointing at Clank's broken arm. Then he smiled as a happy look came onto Clank's face. The little robot was starting to look better already, but he would still need to rest for awhile. Ratchet was going to let Clank all the time that he needed. If the robot stumbled just a tiny bit when he started walking again, the Lombax was going to make him rest some more. Call him overprotective and an overreactive, but, at that point, Ratchet was willing to do anything to protect his best friend. He almost lost him once, he wasn't going to lose him again.

Clank looked like that he was about ready to fall asleep when Ratchet started working on his arm. The poor robot had been through so much, his systems were no doubt exhausted. Soon, even when Ratchet was screwing out the old bolt in his arm, Clank fell asleep. Ratchet couldn't help but laugh a tiny bit. His friend had just saved the universe, crashed an escape pod, died, and brought back to life, and the first thing he does is sleep. Though Ratchet couldn't really blame him, the Lombax himself was feeling a bit drowsy. So drowsy that when he had finished fixing Clank's arm and putting everything away, the Lombax placed his head on the workbench and fell asleep as well. Hero work was not only tough, but it was also tiresome. Ratchet didn't care though. All that mattered to him was that Clank was right next to him, safe and sound. It was funny, Ratchet had thought that his life would have been better when he was accepted into the Galactic Ranger ranks. Turned out, his life became better when Clank first crashed onto the planet.

* * *

><p><strong>Okay, I may have went a bit off course with the movie prediction near the end there, but what do you expect? I write fanfiction!<strong>

**So this isn't how I think that the movie is going to 'end end', I just think that some sort of like this will happen in one of the 'ending scenes'. There's always a part in animated movies when the audience thinks that someone is dead but they turn out not to be (except How To Train Your Dragon 2...and Lion King...and...and Big Hero 6...yeah, okay, so not all animated movies do that, but you get my point). But, because Ratchet and Clank are known to be a bit deeper than that, I decided to add the part with Clank actually being dead. I think that it would be awesome to see Ratchet seeing that the robot who was his true friend all along die, and then he rushes to his garage and tries to bring him back to life. I actually added a part of the E3 Movie trailer in this, but it was only something that you see in a split second, and that would be when Ratchet looks like that he's in a dark room, and there's a close up on his face and he connects those two cords together. Go watch the trailer again, you'll know which part I'm talking about.**

**Speaking of trailers, I hear that a listing of the trailers that they're showing with the new Goosebumps movie was released, and one of the listed trailers was for the Ratchet and Clank Movie, and it's supposed to be a new one. We don't know if it's true or not, and I can't find out for myself because no one in my family wants to go see Goosebumps. So, if you're going to go see Goosebumps on Friday or this weekend, and it turns out to be true, I want you to PM me with the details. And by details, I mean that if you see Clank on screen, tell me what he was doing or saying or why he was on screen or anything that that tiny robot does! If they don't put the new trailer up on the internet they day it's shown in theaters in the previews (if there is a new one coming on Friday), then I would like to know what my little Clanky was doing in the trailer!**

**(Deep breaths) Okay, I'm good now.**

**Make sure to leave a review while picking up your complimentary toaster!**

**This is Amberdiamondswords, Lordess of Diamond Sworndess, pledger to Tobuscus, signing off!**


End file.
